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} Through the courtesy of the ''Country Gazette'' we present this ''shot'' of famous old 
Box Pond, HOME PORT of the legendary ''Bellingham Navy Yard". Just a wee bit of 
nostalgia to tug at your heart strings! Featured in May 1976, Crimpville Comments. 
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am’s Box Pond. (GAZETTE Photo by Joseph 
Lopes) 


LAST CAST—A local man takes advantage of one 
of the last lazy, hazy days of summer at Bellingh- 


RUDE AWAKENING 


Prior to retirement, 
I tried to look ahead; 
No easy life for me, I thought, 
No lying late in bed. 


A large amount of exercise 
Was in my master plan; 
Walking, jogging--running, too; 
And then the plan began. 


It isn't always as it seems; 
I walked and jogged and ran; 
Instead of feeling young again, 
I'm just a tired old man. 

R. E. CROSS. 
Courtesy GRIT magazine. 


SKETCHES 


"T often think about the days...when I was 
back in school...learning to express myself. 
with knowledge as my tool... muse upon the 
teachers who...were at my beck and call... 
the ones who did their level best...to keep 
me on the ball...but then I didn't realize... 
how fine they really were...for I,like many 
other kids...with them did not concur... 

now that the years have come and gone... 

I prize their memory...clinging ever to the 
thoughts...of what they did for me... 
because of them I can go forth...with faith 
and fervent hope...to climb the rugged hills 
of life...with which I have to cope...may God 
bless my old teachers...strict, but eager to 
forgive...they were like second parents... 
for they taught me how to live." 


BEN BURROUGHS 
Courtesy GRIT magazine. 


We, of the Bellingham Historical Commi-- 
ssion, have become increasingly made aware 
of the cherished feelings, that many of our 
fans have expressed as they see more and 
more of their old classmates , about their 
own teachers who labored so diligently to 
convey knowledge to their charges. Their 
memories are whetted with an appetite to 
find some way to express pent-up emotion 
in appreciation for all that was done for them 
so very long ago: 


For those of you who are "young at heart" 
we are trying to let you in on a secret that 
if you are planning to be a teacher; you can 
expect to hear, someday, a voice from the 
past who may be trying to tell you that you 
meant a great deal to them, even though at 
the time, they weren't cognizant of so great 
a demand to show appreciation for your | 
efforts. Take heart, be patient and wait 
for that small still voice letting you know 
how precious you really were. "Ben"! 
said it so well, didn't he ? 


FAREWELL 


In our May 1978 issue we featured the 
Dionne Quintuplets who had been born in 
May of 1934. There was Annette, Cecile, 
Yvonne, Emile and Marie. Emile died in 
1954 and Marie died in 1970. The surviving 
three attended the funeral of their father in 
1979. So on Nov.22, 1986 mother Elzire 
Dionne passed away at North Bay, Ontario, 
Canada. She was 77. She had been residing 
in the home furnished by the Ontario govern- 
ment in 194]. The total weight of the babies 
at birth was 13 pounds, 6 ounces and all lived 
to become adults; unprecedented in the hist- 
ory of mankind. So, like all of us, she, now, 
has passed on into history but her achievem- 
ent shall remain an historical record. 

We make note of this event that had us 
very interested so long ago. May she now 
rest in peace. 


THE AUXILIARY POLICE DEPARTMENT 


Of the many committees and groups that 
were formed during World War I, only one 
group continued to meet and function as out- 
standing, dedicated men, the Auxiliary Police 
Department which Anthony Balliro heads as 
chief. Civilian Defense involved everyone, will- 
ing, to form a “home-front.” The Auxiliary 
performs such duties as: Church Duty, Parade 
Duty, Cruiser Duty, Traffic Duty, Social Activi- 
ties Duty and numerous other contributions ‘of 
free-hours time. Most of the men are trained in 
handling of firearms, are capable of taking over 
First-Aid Duty in a serious accident, and are 
always willing to turn out around the clock 
to help their fellow townspeople. 


Courtesy-1969 History of Bellingham. 


More of AESOP'S Fables. 
-THE GNAT AND THE BULL 


A Great Gnat flew over the meadow with 
much buzzing for so small a creature and 
settled on the tip of one of the horns of a 
Bull. After he had rested a short time,he 
made ready to fly away. But before he 
left he begged the Bull's pardon for having 
used his horn for a resting place. 

"You must be very glad to have me go 
now,'' he said. 

"It's all the same to me,"' replied the 
Bull. "I did not even know you were 
there!"' 


MORAL: We are often of greater import- 
ance in our own eyes than in the eyes of 
our neighbor: The smaller the mind the 
greater the conceit ! 
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A Little Yellow Dog 
Guest Robert Smith 


I'm a little yellow dog, 
And do no harm to anyone. 
I eat what scraps are thrown away, 
And lie in slumber in the sun. 
As I wander up the street, 
A big man aims a kick at me. 
I'm a little yellow dog, 
I wonder what is he: 
I'm a little yellow dog, 
‘Just as solid as a ring. 
I'll be eight years old, 
If I live 'til Spring. 
My touche bobs out and my head bobs in. 
But I'm a darned good dog, 
For the shape I'min ! 


Courtesy-- Mendon COA. 
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me Pe en fas ey Cplpeet ation 


My friend's aunt is a compulsive cred- 
it-card user. 
"Margaret, are you like me when it comes 
to credit cards?'' My friend asked what 
she meant. "'Well,'' her aunt replied,''My 
philosophy is,if the shoe fits, CHARGE 
IT. 


One day she asked her niece, 


THE GOOD OLD DAYS! 


Through the kindness of Chet Hood we 
can let: you know 'how' reasonable it was 
to purchase a BUICK back in 1918. Ina 
bill covering the cost we note the follow - 
ing: ''l-Buick model E-6-44 Roadster, 
Motor #450862 , catalog equipment & 
delivery $1398.00.'' Boston Buick Co. 
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MAP INDEX 
1748 year see issue #85 


183028 . i #93 
1830 Center triangle #68 
1876 Apr. 1973 
1888 Feb. 1975 
1919 #74 
1938 #72 
1969 May 1975 
Rawson's Farm #74 
(1685) 
Training Fields #74 


M & U Trolley linesNov.'75 
Measurements #81 


Water, Wells & standpipes #84 


The Center Library has a complete set 
of the Comments in case you do not have 
your own They also have a copying ma-- 
chine so that you can get your own map. 


HISTORICAL DISPLAY 


Have you been looking at the various 
historical displays in the Town Hall annex 
promoted by the Commission ? They are 
presented by Cathy Mucciarone, member 
of the Commission. Let her know if there 
is something that you would like to see. 

We are looking for recent pictures of 
Bellingham people to print in the Comm-- 
ents. Prefer black/white ones. This idea 
is wanted by Carroll White of Ohio. 

Again we have come to the season for us 
of the Bellingham Historical Commission 
to wish all of you kind folk a Very Happy 
and Prosperous New Year and that we may 
continue to present bits of the past in our 
Comments to help make this year another 
jolly one. 


We are so proud 
to have received this 
letter from a former 
resident of North 
Bellingham who had 
gone to school there 

and graduated back in 1930. If you go back 
to our #69 issue of the ''Comments" you will 
see a complete list of those who graduated. 


Here is her delightful, informative letter: 
"Attention Florence McCracken--- 

Again, I have so enjoyed another issue 
of Crimpville Comments: Itis such a 
unique little paper that brings so much plea- 
sure and happy nostalgia to all of us lucky 
enough to be brought up in Bellingham. I 
have not lived in Bellingham for more than 
twenty years, but never cease to think of it 
as my hometown. 

Our North school was something spe- 
cial and each time I see the little pictures 
so graciously donated by Laura Drown, I 
pour over them and they bring back a flood 
of memories. I feel so sorry for the child- 
ren now who do not have a ''North School". 
I can even conjure up the lovely smell of 
oiled floors, blackboards and whatever else 
made the schoolroom smell so...well like 
a school room should smell. 

Clara Macy, that wonderful dedicated 
and caring teacher who is loved and remem- 
bered by so many !: Margaret Lennon who 
discovered my love of reading long before I 
was her pupil by the many trips I was mak- 
ing to the little hall library that was off her 
classroom and was stacked with new books 
every two weeks; brought in from the Center 
Library.She introduced me toAnne of Green 
Gables", ''Little Women" and so many oth- 
ers dear to a little girl's heart. To this 
day I am an avid reader and wish I could 
thank the wonderful Lady who helped open 
up this wide world for me. 

I remember the May Basket parties 
that we inflicted on our two wonderfully 
patient teachers, Miss Macy and Mrs. 

C lancy, who always received us gracio- 
usly, opened up their home to us and ser- 
ved us refreashments. We had a wonder- 


ful time and the teachers pretended they 


did too when I am sure they must have had 
better things to do! 

So many memories: The Christmas 
pageants, a group being chosen to get the 
tree, the decorating, learning our 'Pieces", 
the reciting on that big day after much prac- 
tice, the boy chosen to be ''Santa Claus'' who, 
at that time was always Walter Lenktis..... 
he was such a perfect Santa: Walter, who 
so gallantly gave his life for his country in 
World War Il. Such a nice young man with 
so little time. Then came Valentine's Day 
..-more excitement. Such were the simple 
joys of our childhood and that's what mem - 
Ories are made of. 

Crimpville Comments have brought 
back all these memories and the people ded- 
icating their time to this wonderful paper 
deserve a great round of applause. My 
gratitude to the Bellingham Historical Com- 
mission. Please include me on your mail- 
ing list and I would so enjoy any old back 
issues you might still have, to put together 
a book for rereading again and again. 

Thank you so much for doing what you 
are doing. 

Sincerely 
Irene (Michaloski) Koloski."' 


It's letters and thoughts like the above 
along with smiles of anticipation upon seeing 
a new issue being handed to them, that ins- 
pire us to continue our humble efforts to 
provide you with a bit of history and nostal- 
gia that was dear to us while ''growing up" 
in Bellingham, Massachusetts: Now, we 
know that there are many more whose life 
was touched by Bellingham and if Irene can 
doit,* ‘SO’ GAN YOUrns! Let's hear from 
more of you. Someone dear to you in the 
past is just waiting, and hoping, to hear from 
you as a guest editor in an article or a letter 
of cherished cherished , memorable events 
while you absorbed the aroma of Bellingham 
life. As you can see--''How dear to her 
heart was the 'smell' of her childhood, 
her fond recollections her infancy KNEW." 
SO, how about you ?? ? Thank you, Irene. 

Brutal Season 


LIKE the snows and icy joys 
That come with winter, 
And 
So I go skating with the boys 
And on my hinter 


Land. —Betiy Watkins. 


A VALENTINE ODE 
'' How Do I love you "' 


" I love you in the morning, 
I love you in the night, 

I love you in the daylight hours, 
When Sun is shining bright. 


I love you when the skies are grey, 
And storms are coming on, 
I love you, Dear, with all my heart 
That you have filled with song! "' 


Anon 


( with apologies to Elizabeth Barrett 
Browning. ''How Do I Love Thee ?"') 


True Confessions-- 
a horse, of course 


Did Paul Revere goof ? py DonbEinces 

Contrary to the belief made popular by 
poet Henry Wadsworth Longfellow,Paul Rev- 
ere blew it! 

His supposedly wild gallop from Boston 
to Concord to warn, "The British are com- 
ing,'' was really a slow stroll into a trap, 
which led to his capture by the British, 
which led to his failure to warn the Minute - 
men of Concord, which led to the loss of 
his horse, which didn't even belong to him! 

Yes, April 18, 1775, was just one of 
those nights when everything went wrong--- 
for Paul. 

He finally recorded the actual story on 
his 63rd birthday, 23 years after the ride. 

According to Paul, things happened this 
Way. 

It was learned the British planned to 
seize the arms cache at Concord and capt- 
ure Samuel Adams and John Hancock, who 
were in Lexington, Mass. Dr. John Warren, 
head of the Committee of Safety, learned of 
the British plan, and devised one of his own, 

Warren sent a committe member, Sam 
Dawes, to Lexington to warn Adams and 
Hancock, When two lights appeared in the 
church belfry, (the OLD North Church.) 
Paul knew the British were crossing the 
Charles River, and he started his ride to 
Lexington, 


* 


Paul was riding a mare, loaned to him 
by Deacon Larkin, a friend. 

The mare was a chestnut Narragans- 
ett Pacer, described by Paul as a "very 
good horse.'' Her name never was revea- 
led. 

The Narragansett Pacer was unquest- 
ionably the most popular saddle horse in 
America at the time. Bred in Rhode 
Island in lush pastures bounded by the 
Atlantic Ocean and the Narragansett Bay, 
the horses were on the small side, had good 
dispositions, great endurance, good manners 
and an ambling gait. 

Their gait made them very pleasant to 
ride, even though the gait was not always a 
Pace, in which both legs of the same side 
move at the same time. 

This hearty little horse was much in 
demand by Caribbean planters who super- 
vised the labor of the sugarcane fields, and 
thereby became a major economic influence 
on Rhode Island life. 

By the time of the Civil War, however, 
the breed was virtually extinct, a victim of 
mechanization and population growth, 

As Paul rode along at an ambling pace, 
he was spotted by two British soldiers, who 
immediately pursued him. Paul escaped 
when one of the British soldiers rode his 
horse into a pond and his companion stopped 
to help! 

Revere arrived in Lexington in time to 
warn Adams and Hancock. Then he met Sam 
Dawes and they decided to rest their horses 
before going on to Concord. The whole 
trip was only 16 miles, hardly a warm-up 
for a good Narragansett Pacer. 

Apparently Paul and Sam were not imp- 


;ressed by the urgency of the matter, for up 


to this time, they had been averaging about 
five miles an hour. A horse normally walks 
four miles an hour. 

. Fortunately for the American Revolutio: 
Paul and Sam met Dr. Samuel Prescott, - 
who was on his way home from Goncord. 

The doctor was courting a young lady , 
not making a house-on-horse call. 

As they rode along, Dawes left the road 
to warn the occupants of a farmhouse. 
While Dawes was gone, four British soldiers 
captured Prescott and Paul. 


Prescott saw an opportunity to escape, 
put the spurs to his horse, raced across a 
pasture, jumped a stone wall, and was off 
into the night. Revere tried to take advant- 
age of the confusion, and rode off in the 
other direction, head-on into six more Brit- 
ish soldiers. He was recaptured. 

Dawes, alerted by the sound of the sold- 
iers, took off ata gallop for Concord, but 
fell from his horse and was also captured: 

Revere and the six soldiers started back 
for Lexington. But after about a mile, the 


commanding officer, Major Mitchell, ordered 


Paul to give his horse to a sergeant whose 
horse was tired. Paul did so. 
left to walk home! 


The British sgldiers rode on to Lexington 


in time to retreat with their fellow redcoats. 
What happened to the Narragansett 
Pacer that Revere rode is not known. 
However, it is a good bet Prescott also 
was riding a Narragansett Pacer, AND He 
DID reach Concord, spreading the word of 
the British advance and alerting the Minute- 
men for the ''shot heard round the world". 


While it is good to feature Revere in this 


military adventure it is about time that we 
give honor to the REAL HERO of the day, 
Dr. Samuel Prescott, and make it ''the fam- 
ous ride of Sam Prescott'’ who warned Con- 
cord and the Minutemen. As you well know, 
Bellingham came later also. 


We do not know at this time just where 
this story came from in printed form other 
than the author, Blazer, so he might have 
read about it somewhere, such as a diary. 

Now we have several confirming tales of 
what REALLY happened to debunk the lies 
we read about that had been promoted by 
Longfellow and others. 


He (Paul) was 


NO, JEFFY! IT's » 
NOT CONNECTED! 


uf 


Courtesy Florence McCracken. 


A REFRESHER COURSE--- 


+THE MAYFLOWER COMPACT+H 


In ye name of God Amen. 
are underwritten, the loyal subjects of our 
dread Soveraigne Lord King James by ye 
grace of God, of Great Britaine, Franc, & 
Ireland king, defender of ye faith,&c. 

Haveing undertaken, for ye glorie of God, 
and advancement of ye Christian faith and 
honor of our king & countrie, a voyage to 
plant ye first colonie in ye Northerne parts 
of Virginia, Doe by these presents solemnly 
in ye presence of God, and one of another, 
covenant, & combine ourselves to geather 
into a civil body politick; for our better 
ordering, & preservation & further 
of ye ends aforesaid; and by virtue hereof 
to enact, constitute, and frame such just & 
equall lawes, ordinances,acts, constitutions, 
& offices, from time to time, as shall be 
thought most meete & convenient for ye 
good of ye colonie: unto which we promise 
all due submission and obedience. In wit- 
nes whereof we have hereunder subscribed 
our names at Cap-Codd ye 11 November, in 
ye raigne of our Soveraigne Lord King 
James of England, France, & Ireland ye 
eighteenth and of Scotland ye fiftie fourth. 
Anno Domini, 1620 


* Actually the soldiers joined others on 
their way to Concord. The ''retreat'' 
came later on after the famous battle. 


We whose names 


William Grafton White, sent to her 
while a soldier in the Civil War. 
He was the loca! soldier who had 
actually seen the famous battles 
of the ''Merrimac" & ''Monitor". 


Ah, to be young again! 


To enjoy the rip- 
snorting thrill 


of speed and 
Now that Carroll has let us see 
how he looks today; maybe more 
will send us pictures of present 
day appearances of themselves ? 
With so many "old" pictures 
from the past being featured it'd 
be great to see the change since 
school days: PLEASE! 


wind! 


We have received several more 
letters from James Cobb where 
he mentions an invention of his 
that is a new ring doffer for a 
carding machine making carpets. 
This invention goes back to 1938. 
He also had purchased stock in 
the E. L. Cady Engineering Co. 
in Hartford Conn, amounting to 
twelve shares. We assume that 
Mr. Carroll White, Cincinnati, Ohio. Cady manufactured the doffers for him. 
skiing at Steamboat Springs, Colorado. So, folks from Bellingham "'get around" 
as they say. Maybe Mr. Cobb will up- 
date us on the success of his idea ? 


Odds and ends---Those of you who have 
followed the antics of ''Andrew', the fam- 
ous seal from Maine; passed away on 
July 19th, 1986 at the age of 25! Surely 
he will be missed. Mischief was his pre- 
Occupation and he knew how to upset row 
boats as well as "'show off'' his "stuff". 

"4 With pleasure we note that Lela Cook of 

® Depot Court is the oldest citizen in Town. 
Born in 1890. However there is another 
"young" lady in Town that was born the 
same year , 1890! Glendolene Lee, lives 
on Mendon Street. Congratulations to 
both of you as you near the century mark. 
What advice can you give us for longevity ? 


For the fans of Robert Austin Boudreau, 
Conductor of the American Wind Symphony 
Orchestra that perform from his 200 foot 
boat; they were here in the area during | 
July, 1986. His classmates had the joy 
of visiting with him again this year. 
This unusual orchestra has been playing 

7 for 29 years. A successful Bellingham boy. 


Picture taken in March of 1986. 

He is now age 63 and "keeping up with his 
26 and 32 year old children all day." 

His great-grandmother,''B. A. White'' was 
the author of ''Richmond and Way Stations", 
compiled from letters her husband, 


FOREIGN ARMORIES. 


SKOKLOSTER CASTLE 
Sweden 

In the castle are 2 atmories. both of 
which are particularly interesting in 
that they represent specifie periods with- 
out Jater additions. From them one can 
learn how widespread the trafie in arms 
was during the $7th century. with 
both Scottish pistols and Malay Krises 
appearing in-a collection that has been 
lett unchanged since the middle of that 
century. 


KUNGLIG A ARMESMIUSEUN 
(ROVAL ARMY MUSEUM) 
Stockholm, Sweden 

A fine modern exhibition of all types 
of ebjects related to the history of the 
Swedish Army as well as trophics cap- 
tured in various wars from the times 
ef Gustavus Adelphus. Both small arms 
and artillery are included. 


KUNGLIGA LIVRUSTKAMMAREN 
(ROYAL ARMORY) 
Stockholu, Sweden 

A repository of arms and armor 
which belonged to Swedish kings, it 
also has some army of Jesser provent- 
ence. Inclided are some very fine 
Colts. including a Paterson, and a pair 
presented to the King of Sweden by 
Abraham Lincoln, 


BERNISCHES LLESTORISCHES 
MUSEUM 
(BERN HISEORICAL MUSEUN)D 
Bern, Switzerland 

Probably the best general collection 
of arms and armor in Switzerland. 


MUSKFE D'ARY EV D'HISTOIRE 
(MUSEUM OF ART AND HISTORY) 
Geneva, Switzerland 

The Salle des Armes et Armures 
contains many fine-quality European 
arms of the pre-percussion era. In ad- 
dition there have been special ex- 
hibitions of firearms of later periods, 
indicating the resources of this fine 
museum, 


ZEUGHAUS SOLOTHURN 
(SOLOTHURN ARMORY) 
Solothurn, Switzerland 

A good general gun collection plus 
other weapons, armor, flags. and the 
like. 


SCHW EIZERISCHES 
LANDESMUSEUMI 
(SWISS MUSEUM) 
Zurich, Switzerland 

A very good collection uf Swiss arms 
and armor from the beginning to the 
present. — — 


A MAN 
TO REMEMBER 


ETHAN ALLEN 
He hrought pepperbox 
to its highest development 
Mfass., 
Sept. 2, 1808 


Born---Bellingham 


Dit aVani een 


A he was probably no. re- 
LY tation of the famous Revolu- 
tionary War hero of the same name, 
Ethan Allen came from an old New 
England family, and all his business 
ventures were family affairs. His_ first 
partnership) was with his brother-in- 
law Charles Thurber. Thomas P. Whee- 
tock of Allen & Wheelock vas another 
brother-in-law. After Wheeleck’s death 
in 1864, 2 of Allen's sons-in-law, S 
Forchand and H. C. Wadsworth, were 
admitted to the firm. 

After leaving Bellingham, Allen first 
set himself up as a gunsmith in Grat- 
ton. There he formed the firm of Allen 
& Thurber, making pistols, especially 
pepperboxes. In 1842 the firm moved 
to Norwich, Conn., and in 1847 to 
Worcester, Mass. In 1856 Thurber re: 
tired, and the firm name was changed 
to Allen & Wheelock: then, after Whee- 
lock’s death, it became Ethan Allen 
& Co. in late 1864 or early 1865. 

Allen was concerned with the manu- 
facture of many different) kinds of 
guns, including single-shot — pistols. 
double-berrel pistols. and rifles, but it 
was his pepperboxes that brought him 
fame. Allen's first patent way granted 
in 1837 for a double-action lock. Ac 
tually this patent described 2 single- 
shot weapon, but ays applicd to a pep: 
perbox a single pull en the trigger 
cocked the hammer, revolved the bar- 
reis. and fired the gun. It made the 
Allen pepperbox the fastest firing weap- 
on of its day. For over a decade it was 
far better known and more popular 
than the Colt revolver. In 1845  Aflen 
was granted a second patent covering 
an improved mechanism for rotating 
the barrels of a pepperbox and a device 
which would enable the gun to be 
fired cither single- or double-action. 
By that time. however, the days of 
the pepperbox were numbered. Gradu- 
ally the lighter and more accurate re- 
volver supplanted it in popularity, and 
after Allen's death the firm dropped 
the pepperbox in favor of that weapon. 

Ethan Allen’s life spanned the en- 
tire percussion period. At the time of 
his death his firm was manufacturing 
a full line of cartridge guns. It had 
heen a unique enterprise, too, in being 
the largest American 19th century 
arms manufactory catering entirely to 
the sporting trade and the citizenry of 
the country without ever having the 
support of a government contract tor 
mifitars. arms.—Haroid L. PETERSON 


It is most encouraging 
when we find folks who are 
interested in Bellingham 
historywhen they call toour 
attention something that the 
have seen or read so that 
we can bring it to the atten- 
tion of everbody through the 
pages of our ''Comments". 


The article to our left is 
from the ''Rifleman'' maga- 
zine and we are most grat- 
eful to Officer David Sulah- 
ian for alerting us to this 
article on Allen. 


We take you back to the 
June 1974 issue of our 
'Comments'' when Editor 
Guerin presented a 3 page 
article on the ''Pepperbox"' 
Pistol that was FIRST made 
in Bellingham. Joseph 
Cortes of North Bellingham 
had done considerable rese- 
arch and spent a lot of time 
gathering material on this 
historical event. We lear- 
ned that some of these old 
guns are still on display at 
Harold's Club in Reno, Nev. 
Allen applied for a patent 
in 1834. One year later 
Colt got a patent for his 
pistol, in England, and in 
1836 the Darlings of Woons - 
ocket were granted a patent 
for their pepperbox. How- 
ever the Darlings had been 
in Bellingham on Wrentham 
Road near Bungay Brook 
and may have made pistols 
prior to the patent issue. 

According to the article 
to our left, Allen got his 
patent in 1837, BUT a fire 
destroyed Patent Office 
records in December of 
1836 so no proof is availe 
able. Allen lived on Farm 
Street before moving to 
Grafton. 8 


A LETTER: flowers...and I think about them always... 
from an Ozark Mountain mot- in the tender quiet hours. "' 


her to her son in the Army. Courtesy ''GRIT' magazine. 


Dear Son: ork ok ok OK kok OR OF 

Your Paw has a good job now. We : 
are a good deal better off than we ever were. 10 — Milford Daily News, Monday, November 10, 1986_ 
Your Paw gets $14.05 every Thursday so we 
thought we would do a little fixing up. 
We sent to Sears for one of them new fang- 
led things they call a bathroom you hear 
tell of in rich folk's homes. It is put in 
shape by a man called a Plummer. On one 
side of the room is a long thing like what 
pigs drink out of, only you get in and wash 
all over. On the other side is a little white 
thing they calla sink. This is for light 
washing such as your face and hands, but 
over in the corner---now son I tell you we 
got something there. This little contrap- 
tion you put one foot in it and wash it clean 
then you pull a chain and clean water comes 
in for you to wash the other foot. 

Two lids came with it but they were no 
use in the bathroom, so I took one fora 
bread board and the other had a hole in it 
so I framed Granpa's picture in it, and it 
sure looks nice. 

They were awful generous folks, they sent} 
a new roll of writing paper free of charge. 

Take care of yourself Son. 
From Maw and Paw. 


Courtesy Paul Russell. 
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CALM * * Still. 


Sketches 

By Ben Burroughs. 
"Often in the quiet hours...when the world 
has gone to sleep...I roam the land of reve rieWINS AWARD — Bellingham High SNES, Colleen Willis 
..and happy memories keep...darkness som-was honored Saturday night at the Bellingham Sportsman’s 
ehow brings me comfort...like a blanket Club with the award of Junior Sportsman of the year by Nev 
Meehan, club secretary. Colleen, who is vice president of the 
class of 1989, participates in basketball, softball, field hockey 

and track. (Daily News Photo by Martha Woolverton) 


soft and warm...while the moon casts lengthy 
shadows...life takes on a different form... 
gone are all the daytime problems...worr- 
ies fly away like birds...and my voice beg- 


ins to utter...beautiful and tender words... Congratulations to Colleen on her 

I thank God for His countless blessings...’ award. The young in Bellingham are still 
faith and hope to cope with strife... streng- on the "ball" so keep it up that we may con- 
th to earn an honest living...love to ease tinue to be proud of you. Later, you too, 

the hurts of life...these are things of price= will enjoy the nostalgia of past achievements. 


less value... they are truly treasured 9 Courtesy Milford Daily News. 


North Bellingham 1930-131 Grades 5-6 Teacher Laura Fitzpatrick 


Tdentities: 

1. Laura Fitzpatrick 10. Stella Allen 19. Frank Foskett 

2. Amelia Glowka ll. John Ridolft 20. Michael Melnick 

3. Elizabeth Dora 12. Steven Nadolny 21l,. Edwin Dore : 
ie Veronica Smith 13. Chester Baldiga 22. Chester Michalosxi 
S.. Gertrude Rogers lu. Albert Brothers 23. dgesse Farnsworth 
6. Yrene Blaco 15. Aaron Hobart 2h. Arthur Hall 

7. Jennie Baldiga 16. Ernest Bodreau 25, Edmund Pagan 

8. Phyllis Brown 17. Ernest Sawyer 26. Rowland Tyndall 

9. Ruth Allen 10% thomas stockton 


10 Photo courtesy Laura Drown 
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North Bellingham L930-F 31 Grades 7-8 Teacher Margaret Lennon 


Tdentities: - 


1. Gladys Tebseau Ll, Helen Stockton 21, Josenh Gallagher 
2. Dorothy Tebo i2,. Rite Rivard ee, Rernard Pleau 

3. Anita Pleau 13. Helen Janoski 23. Gerard Smith 

ie Mary Melnik lk. John Melnik oh, Edward Sawyer 

5. Doris Gillette 15. Richard Camp 25, Cornelius Dore 
&. Josie Glowka , 1d. Thomas Pox 20. ? Tyndall 

7. Margaret Hall 17. Charles Stoddard 27, Russell Ackerman 
G. Bleanor O'Rourke 18. Stanley Michaloski 28. Abby Pagan 

9. Charleen Gillette 19. David otRourks 29. Martin Glockner 
10. Jennie Jastrzembski 20. William Foley 


1] Photos courtesy Laura Drown 


South Bellingham Grade 1 1933-193) Teacher Mae E. Ryan 


j 
i 


Photos Courtesy Laura Drown 
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Teacher Evelyn Ratti 


South Bellingham Grade 1 1933-193 


Courtesy Laura Drown 


Photos 
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Please let us know if your Comments are 
coming all mangled up from mailing machine 
that is in Boston. We have been informed 
of some copies almost destroyed. Where we 
are paying top rate for first class mail 
at $.39 each it does seem as if we are 
entitled to proper handling. and care. 


We are sure that many of you sanded the 
old barrel staves to make them as smooth 
as possible and attached straps to hold 
your feet securely ? Barrels were common 
in our day. Came in all sorts of sizes. 
Man, we could "roar" down the hill like 
greased lightning. GOOD OLD DAYS ! 


YANKEE TINTINNABULATIONS 


THE WOONSOCKET CALL- BELLINGHAM, R.!. - IS THE CENTER LIBRARY HAUNTED? STRANGE 
UNEXPLAINED THINGS HAVE BEEN HAPPENING, ACCORDING TO LIBRARIANS ~ LIBRARY 
CARDS ARE MIXED UP, CHAIRS MOVED - NOISES , THUMPS AND VOICES FROM EMPTY 
ROOMS ARE COMMONPLACE — “IT'S BEEN GOING ON FOR YEARS," SAID ONE 


by Eno Nash With so much going on these days 


We wonder if there is time for 


ghosts to "perform" any more ? 


LIBRARIAN "| DON'T PAY ANY ATTENTION TO IT ANYMORE..." , 


NEWS (TEM: DAVID L. TUTTLE, IR 
BELLI AM, MASS. 


; ear si 
TCC 
( si : 


oonnh 


A ghost ship, maybe ? 


220 Courtesy 


YANKEE @ November '75 


Well, I'll be doggone---this was 
YEARS ago--! ‘member ? eg 


Quote: "Someone has said that the trouble 
with people who talk too freely is that 
they say things they haven't thought of 


yet! Only a fool gives ans 
listens.” © GC: BE) ee 
LETTERS - 


So nice to hear from Ethel M 
Berardi in Florida--"I thank you very much 
for the back(numbers of)"Crimpville(Comm- 
ehts) papers. I sure did enjoy reading 
them." . 
SKI TOWING 


You,wno are avia skiers, Did you know 
that the first ski tow was rigged up in 
Woodstock, Vermont in 193 ? An old Model 
A Ford provided the driving force for a 
long, heavy rope that you grasped ahold of 
with both hands that towed one to the top. 
You stood on your own skies--no chair lift 
for your convenience } This tow was on 
Gilbert's hill, north of Woodstock. 

Only one or two skiers could ride the 
tow at one time. Often the engine had to 
have a "rest" from its labors. It was a 
good beginning, though. Skis ranged from 
S-inch-wide boards. with pointed tips to 
what appeared to be "barrel staves , that 
legend says they were the first skis! 14 


Coombs 
famous 


grave 


marker. 


June 10,.197) 
Another school 
\ » girl who enjoya 
rubbing grave 
stones. Had 
done Polly's 
stone earlier. 


Pupils were 


from Stall 


Bronk school. 


AESOP'S FABLES 


Early in childhood we were exposed to 
some of these famous stories that always 
had a moral theme. Did you realize that 
there were some 126 of these fables in all?’ 


So, gently escorting you back to those 
fantasy days, here are a few moral remind- 
ers from Aesop: 


THE GOOSE AND THE GOLDEN EGG. 
Aesop. 

"There was once a Countryman who possés~ 
sed the most wonderful Goose you can imag- 
ine, for every day when he visited the nest 
the Goose had laid a beautiful, glittering 
golden egg. 

The Countryman took the eggs to market 
and soon began to get rich. But it was not 
long before he grew impatient with the 


| Goose because she gave him only a single 


| golden egg a day. 


| could get all the golden eggs at once by 


He was not getting rich 
fast. enough. 

Then one day after 
ing his money, the idea came to him that he 


he had finished count- 


killing the Goose and cutting it open. 
But when the deed was done, not a single 
golden egg did he find, and his precious 
Goose was dead. 


THE MORAL of this story was: 'Those 
who have plenty want more and so lose all 
they have.'" 


We feel sure that none of you never hear 
this famous tale. Maybe, now, you will 
tell it to your children and pass it on. 


THE HARE AND THE TORTOISE. 
Aesop. 


“A Hare was making fun of the Tortoise 
one day for being so slow. 

'Do you ever get anywhere?! he asked 
with a mocking laugh. 

tyes,' replied the Tortoise, ‘and T get 
there sooner than you think. I'll run you 
a race and prove it.' 

The Hare was much amused at the idea of 
running a race with the Tortoise, but for 
the fun of the thing he agreed. So the 
Fox, who had consented to act as judge, 


marked the distance and started the runners 


off. 

' (he Hare was soon far out of sight, and 
to make the Tortoise feel very deeply how 
ridiculous it was for him to try 4 race 
with a Hare, he lay down beside the cours 
to take a nap until Tortoise should catch 
up. 

aie Tortoise meanwhile kept going slowly 
but steadily, and, after a time, passed 
the place where the Hare was sleeping. 

But the Hare slept on very peacefully; and 
when at last he did wake up , the Tortoise 
was near the goal. The Hare now ran his 
swifteSt, but he could not overtake the 15 


Tortoise in time. 
THE MORAL of this tale was: 
inaot always to the swift.'" 


ROBERT BURNS Poet 


'The race is 


How can we ever forget that his lyrical wit 
and mirth along with the beauty of his 
poetic expressions were made to last for- 
ever ? 

Bobby was born Jan. 25th, 1759 in a cot- 
tage, a clay one, had been constructed by 
his father , and a week later after the 
‘poet's birth it gave way in a violent wind, 
and mother and child were carried at midn-. 
ight to the shelter of a neighbor's dwel- © 
ling. Such was his initiation to life. 


REMEMBER THIS ? 
"My Heart's in the Highlands. 


My heart's in the Highlands, 
My heart is not here; 
My heart's in the Highlands 
a -chasing the dear; 
Chasing the wild deer, and following 
the roe, 
My heart's in the Highlands wherever I go. 
Farewell to the Highlands, farewell to 
the North, 
The birthplace of valour, the country of 
worth; 
Wherever I wander, wherever I rove, 
The hills of the Highlands for ever I love. 


Farewell to the mountains high cover'd 
with snow; 
Farewell to the straths and green valleys 


below; 

Farewell to the forests and wild-hanging 
woods; 

Farewell to the torrents and loud-pouring 
floods. 


My heart's in the Highlands, my heart 
is not here; 
My heart's in the Highlands a-chasing the 
eer; 
Chasing the wild deer, and following the 
roe, 
My heart's in the Highlands, Wherever I go.?: 


Another Gem--- 


"Tho! Cruel Fate. 
Thot cruel fate should bid us part, 
As farts the pole and line; 
Her dear idea round my heart 
Should tenderly entwine. 


Though mountains frown and deserts howl, 
And oceans roar between; 

Yet, dearer than my deathless soul, 
I still would love my Jean." 


So on the 21st of July, 1796 at age 37 he 
passed on in the presence of his young 
family. Sure now that "his heart is in 
the Highlands" forevermore. 


BE LLINGHAM HISTORICAL COMMISSION 
Town Hall 


Bellingham, Massachusetts. 02019 


With grateful hearts we accepted donati-- 

ons from the following for this issue 

number 96: 
Martin/Julia Glockner, Ray Patrick, 
Emerson/ Virginia Eldredge, Oscar/ 
Shirley Greene, Mrs. Charles McCain, 
Olive (Rogers) Demarini , William 
Chapdelaine, Gerald/Hannah Desrosiers, 
James Holmes, Louise Dautrich, Lester/ 
Miriam Wilcox, James/Margaret Longhi, 
Joseph/Jeanne Fluette, Arthur White, 
Leon/ Anna Gadoury, Grace Hackenson 


7 de Je Je te we 
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Ray Patrick --passed away Oct. 28,1986 

at age 92. He was a loyal, devout fan of the 
'‘Comments'' and a most generous supporter 
of our humble efforts. He was ''Mr. Belling- 
ham" for sure and had a keen mind into all 
that went on in the Town. His memories 

and anecdotes of many events will be sorely 
missed as well as the pleasure of exchanging 
nostalgic times in the past during a visit 
with his cheery countenance in spite of his 
suffering. Thanks, Ray, for sharing. ''We 
shall meet, but, we shall MISS him.'"' He 
leaves a rightly proud family of outstanding 
folk. 


Bie. Sie ae: hs eae aia) ale nia MADARA he inka’) ake | elo uals! ale b RSs Natt aba elas uals, add wuts Med aia eee 
re a I Sf me 4S Of 8 FR oS OS SF 8 SK SS OOK OOS - 4S OS OS 


Donors continued- 
Leonard/ Miriam Rogers, Wilbur/Eva Wood- 
man, Stanley/Irene Koloski, Stephen/ Lucille 
Nadolny,Ona A. Rawson. ( Miss Rawson is a 
direct descendant of our famous Secretary 
of State, Edward Rawson, owner of the 1800 
acre farm in Bellingham, known as ''Rawson's 
Farm'' in the middle 1600's.) MHarry/Lillian 
York, Viola M. Tower, Orlando DiPietro, 
Arminio Cubellis, Alice Gardner, 

To All of you--MANY THANKS AND A 

VERY PROSPEROUS, HAPPY NEW YEAR. 
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FIRST CLASS MAIL 


LETTERS: 

When we get letters from fans 
like this Guest Editor today, we know that 
we ''lit'' a nostalgic fire that gladdens the 
heart. Thank you very much. 

"Wow, did your last edition (#94) ever 
take me back thru the years! During the 
1920's and early 30's we spent our summ- 
ers in Charles River Grove, from mid 
June through Labor Day, and I got to know 
most of the ''kids'',. We used to walk up to 
the Center for our milk each night and Dad 
would pick us up as he came through from 
work in Woonsocket. The Charles River 
was great for swimming in those days and 
the woods were loaded with blueberries 
ripe for picking. We had a great time and 
when I read your paper and saw all the pic- 
tures, I really recognized a great many of 
the boys & girls. I think the paper is a 
great reminder-it really opens our minds 
to remember the past, and our childhood. 

Many thanks to the Commission for the 
long and tedious hours you put in to make 
us happy: 
Best Wishes, 
Virginia (MacDougall) Eldredge.'' 


And from San Antonio, Texas, ''My daugh- 
ter, Arlene, and I just read the latest C.C. 
and surely enjoyed it. So many pictures 
brought back memories. It seems impossi- 
ble that it is 19 years since I left Mass.! I 
still miss some things but not the Brr! 
weather or snow. I sure do hope to receive 
the C.C. Ihave all the copies of C.C. plus 
your letters so you see I do treasure them. 

I wish you all Happy Holidays. Sincerely 
Viola M. Tower.'' 


It makes the Commission feel good when 
another one tells us that they have saved 
every issue of our C.C. Thank you. 


